HE TROJAN RAMBLERS. | 
. . „ 5 F Ws 2 : TIM - 
TW OP 12 
5 Y eZ FF = K * 1 
. 
5 
FR, * Wr 6 by 


i * 4 "I 


- * 5 » $ — c 


FENEAS 
AGHATES 
Prince JarBas 


NEPTUNE 


Do 


VENUS 


ANNA 


CHARATERS. 


Mr. Dighton. 
M. Perry. 
Mr. Dubois. 
Mr. Wordſworth. 


Mrs. Dighton. 


Mrs. Perry. 
Miſs Keys. 


_ — — 


; 
W 


TRE ſtory of Eneas and Dido is well known: 


Juno, — but Venus petitioning Neptune in their 


Carthage, and there, being met by Venus, 
are directed to the court of Queen Dido, where 


ſuite, after gaining the affections of their enter. 


on their departure, the deſerted Queen falls 


ing way to reſentment, ſhe accepts the hand 


of 
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——Zneas and his followers having embarked 
with the Trojan fleet, are overtaken by a vio- 
lent ſtorm, which Eolus raiſes at the requeſt of 


favour, they are driven aſhore on the coaſt of 


they are hoſpitably received —Eneas and his 


tainers, are by the expreſs command of Jupi- 
ter, ordered to quit the Carthage ſhore, —and 


into a fit of violent grief, which at length giv- 
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(i ) 
of another princely ſuitor, whoſe offers had 
before been ſlighted.— =; 
Theſe circumſtances aided by light mukic, 


ſongs, recitatives, &c. are familiarized into an 


extravaganza, merely intended to amuſe the 
paſſing moment,—in the courſe of which oc- 
cur the ſongs, duets, wt and choruſſes 
which follow. 


Dear Neptune I come in behalf of my boy, 
Since Jupiter ſwore by the old river Styx, 


But ſee on the briny wave, how they are toſt, 


(Cs) 


Cnonus— Of Winds, 
Open each your boiſtrous mouth, 
Let the Trojan hopes be croſt, ls df 40} 
| Let their fleet be tempeſt toſt. 
SGrowling 
Howling, 
Veering ſqualls, and black tornados, 
Hurricanes from the Grenadoes, RR 
Whirlwinds from the ſouthern ſky, 
Plunge them low, then raiſe them high, 


Howling, &c. + | 


om 


Arir—Penus. 


Say, why ſo ſevere on the ſon of Old Troy, 


They ſhou'd not be murder'd by Dame Juno's tricks ? 
If you don't interfere—Oh i ihey ll ſurely be loſt ; 
Be drove up, be drove down, be drove too and fro, 

O! fave them, dear fir, or to pot they muſt go. 


Air. 


. 3 
Rcrr.— Medea. 
Spirits lend your aid once more, 


Heard you not old age complain ? 


C. WIE: _ 


enen the: "4. m6 


Let Medea's magic power | 5 
Give us Joyful vGuth again. 


Rec1 r.—Medea... 
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Quick the myſterious kettle then prepare, 
Let ſorcery with ſkill profound 
Throw magic ſpells around, around, 
And ſhed her ES PRE 
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| Behold, -behold | the ſpell prepar'd b. : 
With ſorcery's benigneſt art, 
Whoſe pow'r by feeble mortals ſhar'd 
Shall renovating force impart. —z 
Come on then, ye who dread the grave, 
And blindly ſhun old ages pain, 
Here, take the puniſhment ye crave, 
And live lite's TITLES o'er again, 


Cronvs—repeoted, 


Let Mater gi you's 0 Fs 
Give us joyful youth, — 
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 ReciT,—Medea, 


. Motley, new born child-of pleafure | 
E | Tripping thus in airy- meaſure,  ” | 
| . Glad thy frolic form I-view,*-- -- 
Active thus, and thankful too; 
Magic favourite attend, be py 
And prove thyſelf Medea's friend, — 


| In the dark mazes of = wood hund by, 
_ | Dwells a deform'd hag, with evil eye, 
Wbo veil'd in ſhapes abhorr'd of human light, 
Thwarts all my projects with a venom'd ſpite, . | 
And holding deadly miſchief at her ml, -. 
Laughs at thy boaſted pow r an dares my ſkill, 
This baneful hag ſhalt thou ſubdue, 
Fearleſs then the taſk purſue ; 
Take thy magic form'd ailew; 
And uſe it as thou wont'ſt to da. 


e | oy 8 o o. <p 
Away, then, awax. 
Ever active IR 
Away with u fp und a * 
Be prudence cy guide 0 
And no l ſhall bet ide, 1 . 
ä Tho! danger may threaten around; * * * © 


Vern. 


1481 


To have them I am willing, 
Such fellows muſt be killing 
If they're not blind 
They'll find us kinds, 
And fond as them of billing. 


Both. 
Such fellows muſt be killing, 
We'll tip them our laſt ſhilling, 
We'll pawn our cloaths, 
To treat the beaux, 
nn 
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VII. Annees. 


Eneas, I'm from Troy ma'am, ES 
A wanton roaring boy ma'am, | 
Who once fed fat in clover, 
Tho' now an outcaſt rover. 
I on the night of Ilium's fack, 
| Fought my way with ſtrokes thick, 
My daddy riding ſtride my back, 
I leather'd away with my oak ſtick, 
I leather'd the Greeks with my oak ſtiek, 
Thraſh'd the Greeks with my oak flick, 
My daddy riding "ſtride i my back, 
I leather'& away with my oak ſtick. 
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And when the town was firing, 
And thouſands lay expiring, © 
When down fell church and ſteeple, 
I headed Troy's good people; 
My wife and ſon I took in hand, 
5 So march'd thro' blaze and ſmoke thick, 
_— 55 Gain'd the gallies on the Strand, 
| | And leather'd away with my oak flick, ke. 


Song und Chorus. 


In Old Engtand the punk, 
On raw gin will get drunk, 
Cold clarer's the tipple of France, 
The ftern Emprefs of Rufs, 
That magnanimus puſs, 
Bids bumpers of brandy advance | 
— “,n!!! 
| „ Punch has ſour with its ſweet, 

Champaign's on the fret, 

And brandy's a fiery potation; 
But ſtrong, weak, ſweet, and ſour, 
In my goblet I pour, | 

And mix em with due combinination, 


Brave boys. 


Tis the cup of delight, 
A compoſer at night, 


In 
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It inſpires us with frolic all day; 
There drink deep and defy, 
All the s of the ky, 
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Brave boys. 


Amn Dido. 


No warning of the approaching flame, 
Spwiftly like ſudden death it came, 
Like travellers, by lightning kill'd, 

I burnt the moment I beheld, 


To what my eyes admir'd before, 
I add a thouſand graces more; 
And fancy blows into a flame, 
The ſparks that from your beauty came. 


 Mosicat Draloc uE Dido and Anna. 


Oh! ſay cruel Trojans, ſay, how can you leave your love ? 


Our ſighings, vows, ſmilings, forget, and baſe traitors 


prove, 

What will you fly—what will * ay: will you fly 
Pere d man? 

How cou'd you thus ſeduce, and « our ſoft hearts trepan ? 15 


Chorus of Women, 
| What will you fy, &c. 


ZEnmeas. 
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ZEneas aud Achates. 


— TD | Great Jove has commanded, that longer we here donꝰ t ftay, 
FP: So we muſt be jogging, who ſerve are bound to obey ; 
Come, come away, come, come away, Love muft no 
longer bind, 3 
Now the tide ſwells the ſea, briſk blows a proſperdus wind. 


3 Chorus of Sailors, 


Come, come away, &c. 


: An — Anna. 2 


He's gone a perjur d ſwain, 
5 No more I'll man believe, 
Their love is falſe and vain, 
| Breath'd only to deceive. 
__ T'll notfigh, 
bn Why ſhould I? 
> Fie, Oh! fie, 
| 1 5 Saller? 
If I do, I wiſh I may die. 
II. 6 
Maids when you're ſued to love, 
Diſſemble as men do, 


Since lads will traitors prove, 
Why may not laſſes too? | 


| Vil not figh, &c. 
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FINALE. 
Ring the bells of Carthage town, let mirth chime in ding 
„ 
bi With a blythſome bound, 
As the catch goes round, 
And gaily chirp in the chearful ſong. 


Dido now to the hall invites, where joy ſhall weicome | 
ev'ry gueſt, = 
Then come, come, come, f 
To live and laugh, 
Since the wits agree that life's a jeſt. 
Merry merry be, the generous hearts, that thus our pal. 
time ſhare, 
If the harmleſs joke, 
Their fmiles provoke, 
There's an end of all our care, 
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